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Their women seemed to enjoy perfect freedom of acticm. They
went unveiled, and conversed freely with friends and acquaint-
ances with much propriety, buying, selling, and guiding house-
hold affairs. The elders among them were treated with great
respect. The younger ones carried da nty umbrellas, and were
curious in the arrangement oi the single rich silken petticoat
which was the universal feminine wear* Their glossy black
hair, fastened in a knot behind, was adorned with sprays of
orchid and other gay-coloured blossoms.

Even in the measurement of time they were original and
peculiar. The night was divided into, first, children's bed-
time, from eight to ten ; then old folks' bed-time, from ten
to eleven; and lastly, young folks' bed-time, from eleven to
twelve. During this last hour the young people were left free
from the restraint of the presence of their elders, and this
was, par excellence, the time for courting.

The night after my arrival at Cox's Bazaar, I was invited
to attend a Burmese " poi," or dramatic representation, given
by a troop of strolling actors. It was scarcely dark when I
left the " Foam/' moored in the creek, and proceeded to the
theatre, which was simply a large tent or awning, pitched on
a grassy sward on the outskirts of the town.

On reaching the spot, I took possession of the chair which
had been respectfully placed in a good position for the
" Sahib's " accommodation, and looked around. It was a
curious scene. The whole area was closely packed with spec-
tators, men, women, and children, all sitting on the ground^
aU smoking long rolls of fresh tobacco, and all intensely
; interested in the drama, which was in course of performance
when I arrived.

The pole supporting the centre of the awning was wreathed
with garlands of green leaves and flowers. The stage occupied
one entire side of the area, and being simply a stretch of grass,
Was, of course, on a level with the spectators. The proscenium
was marked of! by a long row of strange-looking masks
hanging pendant from a suspended bamboo; there were
grotesque human faces, masks of devils, grinning and glaring,
heads of bears and horses, and even detached arms and legs
hung here and there. The whole row was kept in wavy,